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Ordination of Women 


August 2105 Statement by the Des Moines Catholic Worker 
in Support of Women’ Ordination and Open Communion 


For several years, the celebration of Catholic 
Mass at the Des Moines Catholic Worker has 
been a point of controversy with Bishop Pates 
and others representing the hierarchy of the 
Roman Catholic Diocese of Des Moines. 

Most recently, in May of this year, Bishop 
Pates wrote us a letter stating that the “privi- 
lege” of having Mass at the Des Moines Catho- 
lic Worker has been “revoked” The reason 
for this is that, in December 2014, Reverend 
Janice Sevre-Duszynska, who is a woman 
priest, celebrated a Roman Catholic Mass at the 
Des Moines Catholic Worker. It is the official 
position of the Roman Catholic Church that 
women may not be priests. 

In 2010, Bishop Pates also expressed con- 
cerns about the celebration of Mass at the Des 
Moines Catholic Worker, chief among these 
being that we invite everyone, including non- 
Catholics, to receive communion. 

In response to the Bishop, we wish to let it be 
known that the Des Moines Catholic Worker 
affirms the equality of all people, regardless of 
gender, to be full members and disciples in any 
Church claiming to follow Jesus; in the Roman 
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Catholic Church this includes the priesthood 
and other positions of leadership within the 
Church. Likewise, we affirm that the Sacrament 
of Holy Communion should be open to all who 
wish to participate, regardless of religious and 
institutional affiliations. No one seeking recon- 
ciliation and love should be denied the Eucha- 
rist. We believe that Jesus would not have it 
otherwise. 

We welcome dialogue about these issues. For 
those who may be interested, on our website 
we have included links to the letters we re- 
ceived from Bishop Pates in 2010 and 2015, and 
the 2010 letter from a Catholic Worker intern 
that initiated our dialogue with the Bishop 
about our celebration of Mass at the Des Moines 
Catholic Worker. 

UPDATE: Father Tom Dooley, the Execu- 
tive Director for the Presbyteral Council of the 
Diocese of Des Moines, has invited representa- 
tives from the Des Moines Catholic Worker to 
attend their November 10th meeting. We have 
accepted the invitation. 
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Ministry of Irritation 


By Janice Sevre-Duszynska 


Ona feast day you came 
Spirit-Led, oops 

yet another woman of extravagant 
Love 

A woman who gets things done 
You did it—Spirit-Led 

you crossed the line 

and entered their space 
splashing him, rebaptizing him 
dangerously 

the oil flowed alive, 

moving in dynamic Spirited 
rhythms 

perfuming, scented, alluring 
you drew us in—anointing him 


Oh woman who dared to bring him 
Beauty 

Oh woman who dared to feed his 
soul 

who heard the Voice 

who named the Truth 

reminding him, reminding him, 
naming, calling him in your 

poetic display of divine madness 
Mary of Bethany 

an Easter Morning woman claiming 
The Easter Morning Man... 

freeing woman 

we remember you 


Janice Sevre-Duszynska, DMin. was ordained 
a priest in 2008 in Lexington, Kentucky. From 
teaching ESL to children from around the 
world she says she learned about the value of 
nonviolence. A local and national peace activ- 
ist, she is a former prisoner of conscience for 
the School of the Americas Watch and a former 
board member of the Womens Ordination 
Conference. She completed a Christian Peace- 
maker Teams delegation in the Sonora Desert of 
Mexico and Tucson in solidarity with Mexican 
migrants as part of the Migrant Trail Walk. She 
enjoys writing and is the media representative 
for the Association of Roman Catholic Women 
Priests. She presides at liturgies in Cincinnati, 
Ohio, and Lexington, Kentucky. 

Janice last visited Des Moines in Decem- 
ber 2014 to celebrate Mass at the Des Moines 
Catholic Worker. 
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THE DES MOINES CATHOLIC WORKER COMMUNITY 


The Des Moines Catholic Worker Community, founded in 1976, is a 
response to the Gospel call to compassionate action as summarized by the 
Catholic Worker tradition. 

We are committed to a simple, nonviolent lifestyle as we live and work 
among the poor. We directly serve others by opening the Dingman House 
as a drop-in center for those in need of food, clothing, toiletries, use of a 
phone, toilet, shower, or just a cup of coffee and conversation. We also 
engage in activities that advocate social justice. 


BECOMING A DES MOINES CATHOLIC WORKER 


We are open to new community members. For information about join- 
ing our mission, contact any community member or visit our website: 
www.dmcatholicworker.org. 


MAILING ADDRESS 


Des Moines Catholic Worker 
PO Box 4551 
Des Moines, IA 50305 


BISHOP DINGMAN HOUSE 


(Drop-in Center and Business Phone) 

1310 7th St. 

Des Moines, IA 50314 

515-243-0765 

Live-in community members: 

Patrick Stall, Gilbert Landolt, William Petsche, Josh Mascharka 


PHIL BERRIGAN HOUSE 


(Autonomous and sister with the DMCW) 
713 Indiana Ave. 

Des Moines, IA 50314 

515-282-4781 

frank.cordaro@gmail.com 

Live-in community members: 

Frank Cordaro 

Live-in resident: Bob Cook 

Live-in guest: Thomas Pohlmeier 


RACHEL CORRIE HOUSE 


1301 8th St. 

Des Moines, IA 50314 

515-330-2172 

Live-in community members: 

Julie Brown, Aaron Jorgensen-Briggs 


CHELSEA MANNING HOUSE 


1317 8th St. 

Des Moines, IA 50314 

515-777-2180 

Live-in community members: Norman Searah, Ed Bloomer, 
Jack Petsche, Colyn Burbank, Hilary Burbank, Bryan Morrissey 


WEEKLY LECTIONARY BIBLE STUDY 


Mondays, 7:00 p.m., Berrigan House. 
Call to confirm. 


MONTHLY VETERANS seta. 
FOR PEACE MEETING GS 


Berrigan House. For more information, z is: 
contact Gil Landolt at peacevet@hotmail.com “ff S ‘ 
or call 515-333-2180. =. 


WEEKLY AA MEETING 


Fridays, 5:00 p.m., Berrigan House. 


THE CHIAPAS PROJECT 


Chiapas, Mexico 
Richard Flamer 
flamerrichard@gmail.com 


As for ourselves, we must be 
meek, bear injustice, malice, 
and rash judgment. We must 
turn the other cheek, give up 
our cloak, go a second mile. 
-Dorothy Day 
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Bed Bugs Occupy Des Moines Catholic 
Worker Houses! 


Last year bed bugs 
invaded the Bishop 
Dingman Catholic 
Worker house at 1310 
7th St. It cost us $2,200 
for the initial heat 
treatment and a $600 
annual service fee to 
maintain a bed-bug- 
free house. 

This summer, bed 
bugs moved in and oc- 
cupied our other three 
houses. We changed 
companies, and all 
three houses needed 
the initial heat treat- 
ment at $1200 apiece, 
with a $900 yearly 
service plan for each 
house! This represents 
a new utility bill we 
will now need to pay 
on an ongoing basis! 

Can you help us pay 
for the $3600 cost to 
have the Chelsea Man- 
ning and Rachel Corrie and Phil Berrigan houses heat-treated and debugged? 

And can you help us pay the $3300 yearly service plan for all four houses that is now added to our regular 
operations budget? 

Please make checks out to the Des Moines Catholic Worker, with a note that your gift is for our bed bug 
fund. 


Mail to: 

Des Moines Catholic Worker 
PO Box 4551 

Des Moines, IA 50305 


Occupy the World Food Prize 
October 13-15, 2015 Events 


Tuesday, Oct. 13, 7 p.m. Wednesday, Oct. 14, 7 p.m. 
“What's wrong with GMOs?” 

with Zen Honeycutt, Moms Across America 
Unitarian Church, 1800 Bell Rd. 

Des Moines, IA 


2015 Food Sovereignty Prize Awards Ceremony 
Trinity United Methodist Church 
8th and College, Des Moines, IA 


Sponsored by the US Food Sovereignty Alliance, 
this peoples’ food prize is a perfect antidote to 
the corporate ag “World Food Prize”! 

For more info contact: 

Lisa Griffith 

(773) 319-5838 lisa@nffc.net 


Join us for a powerful presentation about chil- 
dren's health, GMOs, and toxic pesticides. 


Zen Honeycutt is the Founder and Director of 
Moms Across America. She is the mother of 
three boys whose health issues improved when 
she avoided GMOs and related pesticides and 
switched to organic food. To promote a healthy Thursday, Oct. 15, 6 p.m. 
future for her children and her community 
she created Moms Across America, a National 
Coalition of Unstoppable Moms. Their motto 
is “Empowered Moms, Healthy Kids” 


OWFP Rally & Direct Action 
State Capitol Building, west side 


Lift the veil on corporate ownership of the 
For more info & to RSVP for free child care, “World Food Prize” and its goal to own the 
contact: world’s food systems with our 4th annual rally 
Sharon Donovan and direct action on the west side of the Capitol 


(515) 987-5443 sjbd14@gmail.com Building. 


For more info contact: 

Sharon Donovan 

(515) 987-5443 sjbd14@gmail.com 
Frank Cordaro 


Sponsored by Refounding Bold America, 
OWFP and Iowa Citizens for Community 
Improvement 


(515) 490-2490 frank.cordaro@gmail.com 


Mike Miles and Jessica Reznicek at Occupy the World Food Prize in 
2014 


Zen Honeycutt 


2015 Sugar Creek Report 


By Frank Cordaro 


Who came? Catholic Workers from nine 
states and 28 communities. 115 people are 
counted in our group photo by Mary Farrell: 
one of the lowest turnouts in recent history. 
See the full list below. 

The weather was grand; a full slate of 
workshops were done. If I had not erased all 
my photos from the weekend on my camera, 
I would be able to list the workshops from 
the photos of the wallpaper schedule and 
workshop lists (bummer). 

Football Mary was won by the St. Peter 
Claver Catholic Worker in South Bend, IN. 

Next spring's Midwest Catholic Worker 
Faith and Resistance Retreat will take place 
in Minneapolis, MN. The Minneapolis 
Catholic Worker invited Black Lives Matter 
Minneapolis to lead and direct the gathering. 
There will be a direct action component that 
will address issues and concerns of Black 
Lives Matter Minneapolis. The date has yet 


to be set. Expect to hear a lot more about this 
effort in the weeks and months ahead. For 
more info contact: 

Rye House / Minneapolis CW 
theryehouse@gmail.com 

(608) 386-0509 

www.theryehouse.org 


List of states, Catholic Worker Communities 
and towns represented: 


Indiana 

St. Peter Claver CW, South Bend 
Bloomington CW 

House of Bread and Peace, Evansville 
House of the Little Flower, Indianapolis 


Towa 

Hope CW House, Dubuque 

New Hope CW Farm, LaMotte 

Des Moines CW 

Strangers and Guests CW Farm, Maloy 
Mustard Seed CW Farm, Ames 


St. Francis CW House, Waterloo 


Illinois 

Peoria Catholic Workers 
Emmaus CW House, Chicago 
Su Casa CW, Chicago 

Rock Island Catholic Workers 
St. Francis CW, Chicago 


Minnesota 

Rye CW House, Minneapolis 
Mennonite Worker, Minneapolis 
Hildegard CW House, Duluth 
Winona CW House 

Owatonna CW House 


Missouri_ 

St. Louis CW 

St. Francis CW, Columbia 

Holy Family CW, Kansas City 
Cherith Brook CW, Kansas City 
White Rose CW Farm, La Plata 


ae 


Ohio 
Cleveland CW 


South Dakota 
Emmaus CW House, Yankton 


Washington 
Tacoma CW 


Wisconsin 
Casa Maria CW, Milwaukee 


Other Communities 

Sandhill Farm, Rutledge, MO 

Reba Place Fellowship, Evanston, IL 
Jesus People, Chicago, IL 
Possibility Alliance, La Plata, MO 
Lawrence, KS 

Tiskilwa, IL 

Lancaster, PA 
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2105 Hiroshima and Nagasaki Remembrance at Offutt Air Force Base 


By Frank Cordaro 


It seemed to be another “non-eventful” 
3 1/2 day vigil at the main gate of STRAT- 
COM, Offutt AFB, just south of Omaha, NE. 
This was our 38th year coming to Offutt in 
August. Our numbers were roughly the same 
as in recent previous years. Twenty-two good 
souls joined us at some time or other during 
our 3 1/2 day vigil. We broke double digits 
only once, with 12 people, on August 9th for 
our 11 a.m. wrap up ceremony. We ended 
the ceremony with a reading of Thomas 
Merton's “Original Child Bomb.” 


Thank yous to Don Tilley, along with 
John Krejci, the driver, who made the trip 
to Omaha and St. John’s basement to show a 
slideshow Don is working on explaining the 
moral jeopardy that nuclear weapons and 
STRATCOM poses to the human race on 
Friday night, August 7th. 

Also thanks to Paul Olson and Nebras- 
kans for Peace for inviting me to be one of 
their speakers at their annual Lantern Float 
remembering the atomic bombing of Japan 
on Saturday night in Lincoln. 

There were five of us from the DMCW 
community who made it to the vigil: Nor- 
man Searah, Eddie Bloomer, Julie Brown, 
Jack Petsche and me. Gilbert Landolt was 
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the sixth Des Moines Catholic Worker. 
He showed up August 9th for the 11 a.m. 
ceremony. 

Loring Wirbel, our go-to guy on anything 
that has to do with space and war, summed 
up in a May 5th email STRATCOM's role 
as being “the managerial hub of the wheel 
that oversees the NSA, Cyber Command, 
Global Strike Command, and all regional 
commands.” Loring says that STRATCOM 
“tasks all the major intelligence agencies and 
functional commands with their missions.” 

Given Loring’s far reaching description 
of STRATCOM’s mission, our 3 1/2 day 
vigil seems not only “non-eventful,’ it also 
seems to be a pathetic effort, given the crisis 


STRATCOM poses to the world. “Pathetic” 
is a word I often use for our public witnesses. 

Thanks to Denny Davis, Kathleen Hughes, 
Fr. Thomas Glennon, Francis Mendenall, Jer- 
ry Ebner, Kevin Haake and his two children 
Kadin and Elsa, Richard Maciejewski, Tim 
Rinne, Mark Welsch, Paul Olson, Nobuko 
Tsukui, John Krejci, Elaine Wells, Andrew 
Pulley and Alex Hunin for joining us this 
year. 


The Helping Hand Plan 


By King Vito Andolie 


In the case of the failing economy the problem 
is not hard to solve. We only need a president or 
leader willing to take a stand. Big business and 
corporations must give more in exchange for 
NAFTA to continue or must relocate all at once. 
As if making billions off the labor of the people 
is not the cause. Most of these big businesses 
and corporations pay little if any taxes at all 
and have so for many years now. Think of this, 
if they would not give a helping hand in restor- 
ing the economy, then their very loyalty should 
be questioned. We must rid ourselves of what is 
hurting us, and if big business continues to send 
jobs overseas, the North American Free Trade 
Agreement can only be harmful in the long run. 
It, for the greater good of the country and the 
people, would have to be gotten rid of. Businesses 
who pay no taxes would have to give four million 
a piece. With this money, new American ideas 
would be invested into. The college students, the 
innovators, and those with less would be given a 
fighting chance. A jobs program could be created 
for the poor, for jobs and work is a necessity of 
the government. Creating true and equal welfare 
programs where we are not just giving, but re- 
ceiving, is what’s needed for governance to work. 
We must invest in the people, these American 
people, to get things on track. No man or woman 
in a country with wealth such as this one should 
have to go without. 


King Vito Andolie 


Norman’s Whereabouts 


Old Nursery Rhyme 


By David Eberhardt 


These are the children who died in the wars 
‘These are the children who died 

And these politicians they started the wars 

In which the children died 

These are the soldiers who fought in the wars 
‘These are the soldiers that fought 

And these are the people who voted them in 
Voted for politicians who had wars begin 
And this is the system underlying the wars 
Capitalism is its name 

And here is the media not connecting the dots 
Here is the media also to blame 

And here are the people who fight against war 
Against it for you and for me 

Named Catholic Workers after Dorothy Day 
Oh these are the people whore fighting today 
Plus those on the left like the socialist parties 
They are fighting for you and for me 

Some are nonviolent and others are not 
Taking direct action with all that they’ve got 
They are fighting for you and for me 


David Eberhardt is a peace protester who was 
incarcerated at Lewisburg Federal Prison in 1970 
for 21 months for pouring blood on draft files with 
Father Philip Berrigan and two others to protest the 
Vietnam War. He is retired after 33 years of work 
in the criminal injustice system as a Director of 
Offender Aid and Restoration at the Baltimore City 
Jail. He has published three books of poetry: The 
Tree Calendar, Blue Running Lights, and Poems from 
the Website, Poetry in Baltimore. He is at work ona 
memoir: For All the Saints, influenced by Thoreau, 


By Norman Searah 


Hello there! ’'m in my room after doing 
some housework and taping a peace sign 
to my door and listening to John Lennon's 
“Imagine.” It’s still August and Sheri Clem- 
ons was a staff person here at the Catholic 
Worker. She comes to see her father at 
Bishop Drumm’s nursing home, and a rela- 
tive. She used to live in Iowa. Over the years 
visiting her father she’s become a good guest 
and friend. I keep learning interesting things 


from her. On the day in September when she 
goes back home, I'll get a checkup because I 
am 65 years old and relearning life again and 
walking slower and simpler. 

I miss having Mass on Friday nights at 
the Catholic Worker and perhaps most of all 
our friends and guests do too. I figure since 
my mother died at the age of 92 years old, 
I wouldn't get in the middle of Frank and 
the Bishop’s fight or argument. I believe that 
in the Catholic Worker's history there have 
been times of having fights or arguments 
with the Bishop. I wish we were united as a 


people. We all have faith in a God even if it 
is not the same God. I believe in mankind, 
goodwill to all, peace on earth. 

I would like to pass a better world on to 
the future. There is a Native American prov- 
erb that says “we do not inherit the Earth 
from our ancestors, we borrow it from our 
children” We need to save it for the future, 
the world we live in. We don't need wars of 
any kind, even nuclear exchange wars that 


will destroy it all. We don’t need oil pipelines 
when lakes like Lake Mead are drying up 
and ghost towns on the bottom are appear- 
ing. After 60 feet of water dry up and Las 
Vegas, a tourist city, where people live and 
lots of people like to go might become a 
ghost town. There are a lot of lakes drying 
and have, not just in America, but in other 
countries in our world. Do we care? I care 

If I was really rich like the Koch brothers 
I wouldn't go to Washington, DC where our 
government is divided. I would take it to the 
people and have them understand that our 


Nabokov, Mailer, Agee, Thomas, and Cousteau. 


environment isn't getting better and if it gets 
worse then what? If the oceans are rising 
we'll see a lot of flooding along the coasts 
and Holland with its high levels will be 
flooded and maybe other countries too and 
people will be moving around looking for 
homes, like now. 

So I want to build a lot of water lines not 
just in America but around the world. I need 
your help, no matter if you are rich or poor. 

And we'll save a lot of 
lakes from drought and 
help some countries 
from being flooded by 
rising oceans where 
we change seawater 
into fresh water with a 
system that can do it, 
because if our nature 
around the world can't 
change, we need to do 
whatever it takes to fix 
it and change it. 
It's just a dream. 
I’m 65 years old. The 
most I can do is go to 
New York City; there’s 
a church that’s not far 
from the bus station. 
Near or I should say 
across the street from 
Penn Station and Madi- 
son Square Garden; 
it’s called St. John the 
Baptist Church. I’ve got 
a lot of praying to do. 
I'm praying that when 
the Pope comes to New 
York City, he'll talk at 
the United Nations on 
climate change to the 
world. All the people 
that died that were 
guests and friends that brought something 
meaningful to the Catholic Worker besides 
themselves. Pll pray for world peace and 
that kindness, love, faith and hope will come 
together. But most for my mother who died 
on Wednesday, August 19th. I got a phone 
call after she was buried. She was 92. My 
mother told me and the rest of the family 
about Mom and Dad's life and I would like to 
share some of it. 

I think Dad was born around 1912. Dad's 
father fought in World War I and came home 
from the war with influenza, which a lot of 


other soldiers did. It killed a lot. Dad as a 
child was put in a Catholic orphanage. When 
Dad was 16 year old, he ran away from the 
orphanage and later he joined the CCC 

and worked in Montana. Maybe worked 

a dam like the Woody Guthrie Dam if it’s 

in Montana, then World War II broke out. 
Dad joined the Air Force and was a radio 
operator on a B-17 bomber in the 96th bomb 
group, part of the 8th Air Force in England. 

Mom was born in England in 1922. Her 
father was in the Royal Navy when World 
War I happened. He served on a battleship. 
Mom served as a Red Cross volunteer nurse 
for the 8th Air Force. I heard they met on a 
train. Mom was going home, Dad to his base. 
Later they would meet after the war and get 
married, then in the summer had me when 
the United States went to war in Korea. 

‘They were good-hearted parents. They 
had 13 of us, six boys and six girls and one 
stillborn who was a girl. Before Dad died the 
only thing that Dad did was smoking. He 
didn’t gamble, didn’t do much but be a father 
and was told to stop smoking. Mom and Dad 
had friends named Milly and George, who 
couldn't have children for some reason. So 
when David was born, or after, Mom and 
Dad gave David to Milly and George, but 
David kept his name; we still had a brother 
and friend. They did a lot of things and tried 
a lot. I love them, I miss them, I am proud 
of all of them. I thank Frances for caring for 
our mother. 

I forgot, before I close this article, in the 
last article I asked for school supplies for 
Pine Ridge. I filled four boxes with things I 
could buy and one small bag to fill the last 
box given by a member of the house. I got 
enough school supplies to fill two boxes, 
one for the Catholic Worker and the other 
to where a member of my house works with 
Lutheran people learning to be American 
maybe. 

I want to thank people that wrote to 
me telling me how sorry for me losing my 
mother. I thank you for your loving care. I 
thank you for your time. 


Norman 
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Farewell Sermon at Jeju Navy Base, June 27, 2015 


By Frank Cordaro 


Dear friends, I wish to thank Father Sung 
Hwan Kim, SJ for allowing me to talk to you 
today, as a farewell message after my two- 
month stay with you. I want you to know 
that your daily presence here at the main 
entrance of this U.S./South Korean Navy 
base, doing the 100 Bow Prayer at 7 a.m. and 
the Mass, Rosary, singing and dancing at 11 
a.m. has been one of the most powerful and 
spiritual experiences of my entire adult life as 
a Catholic peace and justice activist. 

Asa US. Catholic Christian I must confess 
that the U.S. Catholic Church lives in a 
great spiritual darkness under the influence 
of the American imperial culture and the 
great wealth and properties the institutional 
Church owns and our bishops manage. Proof 
of this spiritual darkness can be seen in all 
the immoral, unjust and illegal wars and 
military interventions the U.S. has inflicted 
on millions of people all over the world, in- 
cluding Korea, in my lifetime, with an almost 
complete capitulation and cooperation from 
our bishops and Catholic institutions. 

In a country where Catholics have con- 
fused the modern crucifiers of Jesus with 
the Crucified Lord, our sacred liturgies are 
greatly compromised. We are missing some 
basic Gospel elements that go beyond the 
bread and wine, the official spoken words 
and the ordained priest. I have experienced 
those missing elements every day here, when 
we celebrate Mass at the entrance of this 
Navy base. 

In all four Gospels, the location of where 
the story of the Paschal Mystery takes place 
is central to its meaning. In the Gospels the 
Jesus story takes place in 1st century oc- 
cupied Palestine. Here in Gangjeong Village, 
your Mass, the Rosary, singing and dancing, 
take place in an occupied country too, Korea. 

In all four Gospels the city of Jerusalem 
and its Temple are made contested space 
when Jesus and his disciples organize a street 
demonstration, which we call “Palm Sunday” 
and Jesus does his direct action witness in 
the Temple, which we call the “Cleansing of 
the Temple: Here in Gangjeong Village you 
make this Navy base contested space every 
time you celebrate Mass, pray the Rosary, 
sing and dance here at the gate. 

In all four Gospels, there is a measure of 
risk that Jesus and his disciples take for con- 
fronting the imperial culture of their times. 
This accounts for the secrecy that took place 
with the Holy Thursday gathering in the up- 
per room that ended with Jesus’ arrest, trial 
and crucifixion. 

Every time the police carry us off this 
driveway, they tell us to move voluntarily. 
They tell us we are breaking the law and that 
we can be arrested. And this is no empty 
threat. Over the years of your resisting the 
building of this Navy base, many of you have 
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been arrested; some of you have done jail 
time, sometimes for months, even years. 

When speaking of the real presence of 
Christ in our Catholic Mass, the elements 
of location, contested space and risk-taking 
are just as important as the bread and wine, 
the words spoken and an ordained priest. 
You have all these essential elements every 
day at the gate and I sense the real presence 
of Jesus here more than any Mass I have at- 
tended ina USS. parish or cathedral. 

In today’s first reading from the book of 
Genesis (Gn. 18:1-15) Abraham and Sarah 
offer hospitality to three strangers. And in 
the act of offering hospitality, they are told 
something about themselves they did not 
know: that within a year Sarah will give 
birth to a son. May I be so bold as one who 
has enjoyed your hospitality to share with 
you what I see happening in your “Save Jeju 
Now” community. 

Your beloved Gureombi Rock that Father 
Mun and many of you sing so lovingly and 
longingly about at the gate every day is de- 
stroyed, ripped apart under tons and tons of 
cement. And despite your best efforts, this 
Navy base is being built, in fact it is close to 
completion. 

Your Bishop, Peter Kang, said it best: “The 
destruction of Gureombi Rock is a challenge 
to human civilization and the Creation of 
God.” And I say, the Navy base that sits on 
its broken body is an abomination! 

These days, your community is in deep 
grief for your loss of the Gureombi Rock 
and the inevitable completion of the Navy 
base and the changes it will bring in its 
wake. 

Know that grief is the basis for the Proph- 
ets’ prophetic imagination found in our 
scriptures. And it was from the grief of the 
disciples’ loss of Jesus on the cross that their 
eyes and hearts were opened to the resur- 
rection of Jesus and their Easter experience 
that followed. 

Know also that your struggle is known to 
many around the world and though you did 
not save the Gureombi Rock and stop the 
building of this Navy base, your continued 
faithful nonviolent resistance to this god- 
awful base inspires many peace and justice 
activists around the world. 

You should know that the death of 
Gureombi Rock need not mean its end, any 
more than the death of Jesus was the end of 
his story. You can find a new beginning of 
what Gureombi Rock means through your 
continued nonviolent faithful resistance to 
this Navy base. 

My prayer for you is that through the 
grief you are suffering today, you will move 
from a community that failed to stop the 
building of this god-awful Navy base to a 
community determined to continue your 
nonviolent resistance to this Navy base with 
the goal of converting the culture of death 
and Empire that sustains this base and all 


the military bases that occupy your country. 
That you will not stop until all U.S. military 
bases are gone from your lands and the 
divide that separates South Korea and North 
Korea will no longer exist. 

In today’s Gospel reading from Matthew 
(Mt. 8:5-17) a Roman centurion comes to 
Jesus asking that his servant be healed ofa 
paralyzing, dreadful illness. Today with you, 
in these last two months I am that Roman 
centurion asking Jesus to heal my fellow U.S. 
Christians back home of a paralyzing, dread- 
ful illness! 

I come from the belly of the Beast. The 
U.S. Empire spends on its military almost 
as much as the total amount of money all 
other countries in the world spend on a 
yearly basis. We have over 600 military bases 
in over 100 countries in the world. In 1968, 
Martin Luther King said, “The U.S. is the 
greatest purveyor of violence in the world” 
Since then, it has only gotten worse. This 
violent and destructive way of living is built 
on the legacy of the genocide of our Native 
American peoples and the enslavement of 
African Americans. 

In my lifetime we have destroyed hun- 
dreds of “Gureombi Rocks,” beginning with 
the ongoing pollution of our own lands, air 
and waters. We are the leading force behind 
a destructive way of living on the planet 
that is putting all life at risk. We need to be 
stopped! 

You can help us heal the paralyzing, 
dreadful illness that we U.S. Christians suf- 
fer by continuing your nonviolent faithful 
resistance to this Navy base and help lead 
the world in the needed task of disarmament 
and peace making. 

I assure you, when I return home to the 
US. I will sing your praises and urge my 
Catholic Worker and peace activist friends 
to come to Jeju Island and witness with you, 
here at the entrance of this god-awful Navy 
base where the real presence of Jesus can be 
found and the hope for a disarmed world is 
made possible. 


Aims and Means 


By Hilary Burbank 


Hello via pacis readers, I’ve been asked to 
introduce myself as a new face around the 
Des Moines Catholic Worker. As an intro- 
duction I have spent some time sitting with 
my own journey of how I got to the Catho- 
lic Worker and reflecting on some thoughts 
which are stirring in me at the moment. 
First, some of the logistics of how I got here. 
My husband, Colyn, was the first person to 
introduce me to the Worker back in 2009. 
We both attended Central College in Pella, 
IA and Colyn spent many of his summers 
at the Worker during school and a couple 
of stints after college with other adventures 
thrown into the mix. After getting mar- 
ried in 2013, we moved a few blocks away 
from the CW to set out on the journey of 
discovering what life looked like in a com- 
munity of two. However, every couple of 
months, moving back to the Worker always 
came back on the table and around April of 
this year the timing just felt especially right. 
We moved in at the beginning of June and 
have been loving our reconnection to this 
community in full. 

Colyn may hold the record for the most 
entrances and exits within the Des Moines 
Catholic Worker with this being his fifth 
time moving back in, but for me it’s the 
official first time and I’ve found a deep 
gratitude for being more invested in the 
community life here. On the first Sunday 
of each month at our weekly community 
meetings we read through the Aims and 
Means of the Catholic Worker. This has 
been a powerful practice for me, with words 
and ideas that lately I have been sitting 
with more intentionally. I'd like to reflect 
on those words as well as a few good books 
that have been offering life to me in the last 
couple of years, a few being: Kathleen Nor- 
ris’ contemplative reflection on life in com- 
munity and isolation in Dakota, John Philip 
Newell's telling of the history and insights 
of Celtic spirituality in Listening for the 
Heartbeat of G-d, Dorothy Day’s raw and 
beautiful conversation with Robert Coles in 
A Radical Devotion, Marilynne Robinson's 
observations of the complexity of relation- 
ships and faith in Gilead, and God’ Breath: 
Sacred Scriptures from Around the World. 

In his book about Dorothy Day, Robert 
Coles writes, “Nothing mattered more to 
Dorothy Day than the way she lived her life. 
She was interested in books and ideas, but 
for her the test of a life is its everyday moral 
texture—what one does, finally, with all the 
hours of each day.’ In the Aims and Means 
we quote Peter Maurin, who stated that he 
wanted to create a society simply “where 
it is easier for people to be good” It seems 
that at the core of all of us we are looking 
to craft and give a life that is good. That 


See Aims and Means continued on pg. 10 


Help Send Three Catholic Workers to Jeju Island this December 


“I assure you, when I return home 
to the US. I will sing of your praises 
and urge my Catholic Worker and 
peace activist friends to come to Jeju 
Island and witness with you.” 

-Frank Cordaro 


The “Save Jeju Now” peace cam- 
paign is uniquely suited for partici- 
pation by U.S. Catholic Workers. 
It’s one of the few places in the 
world where a Catholic diocese and 
its bishop is working directly with 
a direct action, civil disobedience, 
peace effort. 

There are many great statements 


Hilary Burbank 


by popes and bishops about peace. 
Bishop Peter Kang not only said 
he was against the Navy base be- 
ing built in his diocese. He also 
instructed his parish priests to cele- 
brate Mass on a rotating basis daily 
with the peace community at the 
main gate of the base. A rare thing 
these days, a bishop and his diocese 
working for peace with their local 
peace movement! A perfect place 
for U.S. Catholic Workers to join 
and support. 

To this end, Martha Hennessy 
from the New York City Catho- 
lic Worker, Toni Flynn from the 


L.A. and High Desert Catholic 
Workers in California and Chrissy 
Kirchhoefer from the St. Louis 

and Columbia, Missouri Catholic 
Workers have all committed to 
traveling to Jeju Island to witness 
daily in solidarity with the “Save 
Jeju Now” folks at the Navy base 
for the month of December. It costs 
about $2000 for each person, which 
includes plane fare and living ex- 
penses. 

I have prepared a PowerPoint 
presentation on my time in Jeju 
and am available to give talks as 
a fundraiser to help send Martha, 


Chickens! 


By Hilary Burbank 


The Catholic Worker is excited 
to welcome a much-adored little 
flock of chickens to our commu- 
nity. Six chickens are finding their 
new home quite comfortable in the 
backyard of the Chelsea Manning 
House. Our girls are named after a 
few of my favorite women: 

¢ Dorothy - the one and only 
Dorothy Day 

¢ Lola Mae - after my late, beauti- 


Toni and Chrissy to Jeju. 

Donations can be made directly 
to the Des Moines Vets for Peace 
with a note for the “Bill Basinger 
Jeju Island fund.” Mail checks to: 
Jeju Fund c/o Berrigan House, 
713 Indiana Ave., Des Moines, IA 
50314. 

If you would like me to come to 
your church, school or organiza- 
tion to show my Jeju PowerPoint, 
contact me at: 

(515) 490-2490 
frank.cordaro@gmail.com 


ful, boisterous and beloved great- 
grandmother 

e Ani - after the incredible talent 
and artistry of singer/songwriter 
Ani DiFranco 

¢ Antonia - after Willa Cather’s 
treasured character in My Antonia 

¢ Florence - after the color and 
power of musical artist Florence + 
the Machine 

¢ Alfalfa - community member 
Norman Searah’s name of choice 


And more hens will hopefully 
join them soon! 
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Bread Alone is Not Enough: 
A Corporate World Food Prize to a Corporate World Charity Does Not Equal Food Justice 


By Frank Cordaro 


This year’s World Food Prize winner, Sir 
Fazle Hasan Abed’s organization BRAC, is 
the world’s largest NGO! (Des Moines Reg- 
ister, July 1, 2015). And I say, “Amen!” and 
thank you, Sir Fazle Hasan Abed and BRAC, 
for the Works of Mercy performed by your 
programs, for the millions of people you 
have served, and the hundreds of thousands 
you have helped get out of desperate poverty! 

The Works of Mercy—the acts of feeding 
the hungry, clothing the naked, welcoming 


This Will Take the Edge Off: 


the stranger, sheltering the homeless, visiting 
the sick and imprisoned, and burying the 
dead—are always good things to do when 
needed! 

Still, charity without justice is like clap- 
ping with one hand ... it does you no good. 
Worse yet, it can be a distraction from the 
real problem. 

We do the same kind of work at the Des 
Moines Catholic Worker, only on a much, 
much smaller scale, in a completely different 


A Critique of Charity Conceived as Justice 


By Patrick Stall 


Never in history has there been more 
charity. The number of charitable orga- 
nizations, their size, and the wealth they 
circulate is surpassed only by the size and 
scope of social ails they aim to mitigate. 
Figures as ideologically separated as George 
Bush and George Soros expound their faith 
in the ability of private charity work to al- 
leviate poverty; corporate superexecutive 
Bill Gates and aging celebrity Bono both 
give hundreds of millions to their respective 
foundations. Closer to the ground, com- 
munity service is more and more com- 
monly a requirement for graduation from 
high school or college. The vast majority of 
middle and working-class consumers donate 
a not insignificant portion of their income 
to organizations fighting poverty, cancer, 


AIDS, etc. 
As Catholic Workers, we are on the front- 
line of charity’s encounter with poverty. 
Our daily work is to give food to those who 
want it, warmth (physical and emotional) 
to those who lack it and to open a space of 
peace and respect. Familiarity with poverty, 
though, can normalize it. It is not enough 
to feed the hungry and accept hunger as an 
unavoidable reality. We must ask why food 
is wanted by so many—and recognize the 
situation as one of injustice. Injustice cannot 
be solved by charity. A prisoner to whom we 
write letters and send commissary money is 
not free, nor is a hungry person we feed no 
longer in poverty. Justice is not a person fed 
for a day or under a shelter for one night; it 
is the creation of a society where poverty is 
impossible and state tyranny nonexistent. 
Charity on its own is not justice, nor will 


culture and society, with a different busi- 
ness model. We live “on the beg.” There are 
no paid salaries. All get room and board. 
We do a drop-in feeding center—food and 
stuff. We're a giveaway ministry. Though not 
an official part of the Catholic Church, we 
follow our Catholic Worker Aims and Means 
religiously. 

And though we are very small and BRAC 
is very big, and we come from very different 
cultures and societies, it’s our business model 


that separates us the most. 

BRAC is run like a large, diverse corpora- 
tion within an institutional mindset. And 
like all large corporate charities, private or 
public, for profit or not, they run the risk of 
what we call in Biblical terms the “Joseph 
Syndrome?’ 

It’s the Bible’s classic “farm boy goes to 
the city, does well, makes his fortune, and 
returns home a hero” story. Joseph was one 
of Jacob’s twelve sons. His older brothers sold 
him into Egyptian slavery. Joseph then used 
his God-given gift of interpreting dreams to 
help interpret the Pharaoh's dream. Joseph 
saw in Pharaoh's dream a climate change in 
Egypt's future. Joseph foretold seven years 
of abundance, followed by seven years of 
famine. 

Then Joseph proposed a “Land Policy” of 
his own (God had no hand in this). During 
the seven good years, Joseph told Pharaoh 
to buy all the surplus food in the land and 
store it in the cities. Then, when the seven 
years of famine struck and people ran out of 
food, Joseph told Pharaoh to sell the stored 
food back to the hungry people. Then after 
all their money was gone, the people sold 
their livestock to Pharaoh for the food they 
needed. 

And when all their livestock were sold 
off, they sold their land and themselves into 
Pharaoh's slavery. In the end, all of Pharaoh's 
people got fed, and at the same time, ended 
up enslaved to Pharaoh (Gen. 47:13-26). 

In these modern times, all large corporate 
charities, private or government, that do 
not also seek justice fall victim to the Joseph 
Syndrome and often help mask the lies of to- 
day’s global corporate financial instruments. 
Because the same “one-percenters” who own 
our global food system's solutions to world 
hunger will make sure everyone who sur- 
vives gets fed on their way to enslavement. 

The problem with BRAC is not that BRAC 
uses the Wall Street/corporate food system to 
do their Works of Mercy. We all have to use 
the corporate food system to do the Works 
of Mercy. The problem is, BRAC does so 
blindly. In accepting the World Food Prize 
it is legitimizing the corporate system that 
is destroying the planet, when all the while 
its best answer to world hunger is: feed and 
enslave all who survive. 

Which makes Sir Fazle Hasan Abed and 
his BRAC the ideal corporate world char- 
ity to win this year’s corporate World Food 
Prize. 

Maybe we all might ask ourselves what a 
hungry Jesus meant when he told the devil in 
the desert “One does not live by bread alone” 
(Matt. 4:4). 


it bring about a situation of justice. Capital- 
ism actually relies upon philanthropy for its 
continued functioning: aid work lessens the 
sting of a system which facilitates massive 
wealth disparities and distributes goods 
not based on human need but by the “hand 
of the market” (one’s ability to purchase). 
Feeding the hungry eases the pain of poverty 
for the worst affected and assuages the 
consciences of people to whom capital has 
been more kind, but it does not subvert the 
system. Our work in this sense is a shot of 
morphine for a broken leg: it reduces the 
worst in the short term, but offers nothing in 
the way of a cure. 

None of this is to say that charity is futile, 
or that we should abandon it. More than 


See A Critique of Charity continued on pg. 10 
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SOR Wihidulié Brown. Annabelle giving the sign of peace. 


Bryan Morrissey and Sister Marty duking it out behind Dingman House. Aaron Jorgensen-Briggs on the serving line. 
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Sister Marty and Bud Marr with students from Mercy College on the front steps of Dingman House. 
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James L. Wardlow Jr. 


Special thanks to Melonie and Brian Stall for their hard work in organizing and repainting the storeroom in 
Dingman House. 


Dishwashers extraordinaire, Bob Mulqueen and Charlie Mertes. 
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Aims and Means continued from pg. 5 


goodness, as our Celtic roots teach us, can 
often be deeply layered and impoverished, 
which is why we are in such need of others 
to teach us, test us, and love us enough to 
live into that goodness, even in the smallest 
of ways. Living in community with others 
forces me to think more consciously about 
the other, the differing opinion. It also helps 
me to think more readily about the impact 
of individuality and the vices it can produce. 
In the Aims and Means we review the state 
of our society and “find it far from G-d’s 
justice.” The current system of economics 
bring about an unjust distribution of wealth 
and the poor are quickly and easily taken 
advantage, many times in very unseen or 
perhaps even unintended ways. A discon- 
nection from our labor has caused us to 
become more accepting of disposable goods, 
work that is disconnected from human 
welfare and an alienation from the intended 
product. Politics have become large-scale in 
such a way that accountability and personal- 
ism are lost. Our morals have been corroded 
by a spiritual destitution due to isolation and 
violence. We not only find these deprivations 
within our society but we readily find them 
within ourselves. 
The hope I find here at the Catholic 
Worker is that, while flawed and in need 
of self-examination time and time again, 
we hold the vision of “a society where the 
good of each member is bound to the good 
of the whole in the service of G-d” both at 
a physical and spiritual level. We find this 
vision to be embodied through a philosophy 
of personalism. Marilynne Robinson offers 
a glimpse of this personalism as a character 
in Gilead describes holding his newborn 
daughter for the first time: “I realize there is 
nothing more astonishing than the human 
face ... It has something to do with incarna- 
tion. You feel your obligation to a child when 
you have seen it and held it. Any human face 
is a claim on you, because you can't help but 
understand the singularity of it, the courage 
and loneliness of it.” It is to know the good- 
ness that lives deep within, which is some- 
times a hard thing to see, but which we are 
often reminded of when we see a small child. 
For me, this personalism also transcends 
humanity through Celtic spirituality, which 
is characterized by the expectation of finding 
G-d at the very heart of life, within all of cre- 
ation. All of life, the plants and animals and 
seasons we encounter hold the face of G-d, 
and this also includes ourselves. Kathleen 
Norris recognizes the personalism of self- 
hospitality in her time spent at monasteries 
in the Dakota regions. She writes: 

“Maybe it’s our longing for the good in 
ourselves that draws us to monasteries and 
is realized in the reciprocal gift giving of 
monastic hospitality. Maybe, as disillusioned 
adults, we first know ourselves to be good 
when a monk welcomes us as we are, with 
joyful hospitality and desire for communion. 
If monastic formation encourages the monk 
to see ‘Christ in our midst as well as on our 
altars; as one nun put it, it also encourages 
the guest to recognize the holiness within, 
to be more hospitable to the self, saying with 
the monk, in weariness and wonder, ‘Oh, 
Jesus Christ, is it you again?” 

For how can we offer the Works of Mercy 
freely and generously without offering them 
to the spirit living within? Again, the good of 
me is bound in you and you in me. 

We also hold this vision through a “de- 
centralized society and a green revolution.” 
We look to contrast the large-scale nature 
of so many aspects of our society by making 
our systems smaller. The role of farming has 
huge implications for a society, as food is 
the bedrock of our existence. However, it is 

not only about whether or not we have food, 
but the means by which we obtain our food 
that make it a spiritual and social matter. My 
relationship to the food I eat is a deep indica- 
tor of my connection to the essence of life. 

I struggle round and round with the food 
systems and relationships in which I live and 
which I contribute to, many times far too 
easily. A respect for the land, plants, animals 
and labor which provide the food I eat seems 
to be a tangible check for the respect I am 
offering to what is being so freely made 


available to me. “Small farms, homesteading, 
rural and urban land trusts and meaningful 
labor” all offer again tangible connections 

to the cycles that we are constantly exploit- 
ing to our benefit. Living intimately with the 
natural rhythms of life forces me to honor all 
I receive in a deeper way. I have found some 
of these rhythms through working with 
farmers and my own small steps in garden- 
ing as well as our recent addition of chickens 
to our community. 

Living closely with nature also causes me 
to slow down. Nature’s ways help us to slow 
our physical bodies and our minds. When 
reflecting on the landscape in which she 
dwells, Kathleen Norris writes: “Living close 
to such an expanse of land I find I have little 
incentive to move fast, little need of instant 
information. I have learned to trust the 
processes that take time, to value change that 
is not sudden or ill-considered but grows out 
of the ground of experience. Such change 
is properly defined as conversion, a word 
that at its root connotes not a change in 
essence but of perspective.” Conversion, for 
me, comes from being in community, which 
continues to grow the width and depth of 
my understanding of the Spirit. Within the 
Worker, we find the necessary structure of 
how we live and work together as well as the 
freedom to be individuals on our own paths. 
It is an openness to learning from my other 
and being comfortable with the mystery 
there. One monk encountered by Norris 

said, “The classic sign of our acceptance of 
G-d’s mystery is welcoming and making 
room for the stranger, the other, the surpris- 
ing, the unlooked for, and unwanted. It 
means learning to read the world better, that 
we may better know our place in it,” again a 
slow and constant conversion. 

This ebb and flow of community and 
individual reflects for me the nature of G-d 
and the role of the traditions of the church. 
In Listening for the Heartbeat of G-d, Newell 
speaks to the integration of the John and 
Peter traditions within the Christian Church. 
John seems to represent a more contempla- 
tive, listening tradition that looks to experi- 
ences of the individual in relationship to 
G-d and the inter-relatedness of life. Peter's 
words, more readily found in the Gospel of 
Matthew, focus on the traditions, structures, 
and lineage of faith that was passed down to 
Jesus. Newell writes, “These ways of seeing 
can combine to create a spirituality that is 
simultaneously well-rooted in a specific tra- 
dition and open to G-d in the whole of life” 
Our tradition in the Catholic Worker and 
the Catholic Church and even the Christian 
tradition offers us history and roots for how 
we got here. However, we have a fluidity of 
how that plays out because of the experi- 
ences of the individuals that make up the 
community. 

As we close the reading of the Aims and 
Means we read, “We must be prepared to ac- 
cept seeming failure with these aims for sac- 
rifice and suffering are part of the Christian 
life” In our lives within or about us we are 
certain to fail in our ideals to love. However, 
Robinson writes, “Love is holy because it 


is like grace—the worthiness of its object 

is never really what matters.” We continue 

to strive because life is about learning, not 
perfection. The teachings of Jesus reflect this, 
as well as many other sacred texts. And so we 
remind ourselves that “success, as the world 
determines it, is not the final criterion for 
judgements. The most important thing is the 
love of Jesus Christ and how to live his truth” 
(the highest good). 


‘The Highest Good (Tao Te Ching, Verse 8) 


‘The highest good is like water, 
nourishing life effortlessly, 
flowing without prejudice 

to the lowliest places. 


It springs from all 

who nourish their community 

with a benevolent heart as deep as an abyss, 
who are incapable of lies and injustices, 
who are rooted in the earth, 

and whose natural rhythms of action 

play midwife to the highest good 

of each pregnant moment 


most, Catholic Workers are witness to its 
necessity in our current predicament. We 
must work for justice if we truly love our 
neighbor, but it is unrealistic to expect to 
reconstruct society along egalitarian lines 
overnight. Resistance and, ultimately, social 
revolution, is setting the broken leg (estab- 
lishing justice), but it doesn’t justify ignoring 
the pain until we get there. My purpose here 
is to shake free of the fixation we have with 
charity as an eternal solution to poverty. 

Bill Gates can happily donate millions as he 
profits from the labor of sweatshop work- 
ers; we can happily hand out donated goods 
while entrenched totally in the system which 
necessitates charity. The poor truly will 
always be with us if our only action is to ease 
their pain. What is needed is for us to stop 
congratulating ourselves for our charity and 
to start doing the hard work of uprooting 

an economic system which as a result of its 
fundamental character creates poverty and 
dismantling a state infrastructure of repres- 
sion and incarceration. 

Give to the food bank, come serve and 

share a meal with us. But let’s plan a direct 
action over dinner. 


SAVE THE DATE! 
August 26-28, 2016 


Des Moines Catholic Worker 40th Anniversary Celebration with 
Roy Bourgeois, Rev. Janice Sevre-Duszynska, and more! 


We can hardly believe it, but somehow 40 years has passed at the Des 
Moines Catholic Worker and we're still here, putting our best foot for- 
ward in the effort to practice the Works of Mercy in service to residents 
of Des Moines, and to stand in solidarity with all those who resist the 
injustices and suffering wrought by the exploitive and destructive U.S. 


global military/corporate empire. 


Please join us for a weekend of celebration and fellowship as we look 
back on 40 years of work and look forward to the next 40 and beyond. 
Roy Bourgeois will give a talk on Friday evening and Rev. Janice Sevre- 
Duszynska will be our celebrant for Sunday’s liturgy. Expect more excit- 
ing details as things develop. We look forward to sharing this special 
moment in our community’s life with friends far and wide! 
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Up the Ladder to the Roof: A reflection on the DMCW by a volunteer 


By Joe Mounsey 


“Don't you wanna go up the ladder to the roof 
Where we can see heaven much better?” 
- The Supremes 


If I write, “I love the Catholic Worker,’ 
please understand that I am not saying “I 
love chocolate ice cream” or “T love the Talk- 
ing Heads.” While I really like both chocolate 
ice cream and David Byrne’s music, I under- 
stand that if “love” is a feeling or emotion 
at all, it is merely the impetus for concrete 
behavior—some action or set of actions and 
really, it is not the lover who says, “I love 
you” but the beloved who says, “I know you 
love me because of the way you act.” It is said 
that “talk is cheap” and “actions speak louder 
than words” and trite and hackneyed as they 
may be, those sentences describe a kind of 
truth which is at the heart of this reflection 
and why I can say that I love the Catholic 
Worker. 

Why? You know, no matter who you are, 
where you come from either geographically 
or what part of your life's path you are on, no 
matter your age, sexual orientation, ethnicity 
or any of that accidental substantive human 
inconvenient labeling stuff, there is some- 
thing about the human spirit that wants to 
...um... get high. I don’t mean get a mere 
buzz, though for some that is where it’s at, 
but as in the metaphor I am using, get up a 
ladder to some high place and get a glimpse 
of some ethereal, perhaps gossamer, sparkly 
place. Activists strive to change the world, 
righting wrongs, reforming and curing social 
ills. Some chefs strive to get just the right 
combination of techniques and ingredients 
together to create that perfect dish. Still, 
even on a different level, going up that ladder 
to the roof may only be a fleeting and brief 
respite or even just an illusion. So, what does 
any of this have to do with volunteering at 
the Des Moines Catholic Worker? 

Well, many times in my 60 years on this 
earth, I have found myself in pivotal mo- 
ments, personally and otherwise. In high 
school I volunteered at the New York Civil 
Liberties Students’ Rights Project, formed to 
protect New York City’s public high school 
students from the fascist behavior of the 
NYC Board of Education. In 1969, I marched 
in the first Christopher Street Liberation 
Day Parade and felt the heady rush of the 
revolutionary act of holding hands with my 
boyfriend in front of millions of viewers of 
Eyewitness News ... among them my par- 
ents. Still in high school, I protested against 
the Vietnam War with Daniel Berrigan and 
felt the horror of the Kent State student mas- 
sacres. 

Later in life and in San Francisco, some 
friends and I volunteered to serve food to 
homeless men and women at St. Anthony’s 
Dining Room and drove around with the 
Meals on Wheels van bringing food to 
elderly shut-ins. I became a monk of the 
Byzantine Rite Ukrainian Catholic Church 
and went to Ukraine in 1989 to assist in the 
dismantling of communism, which as you 
know was begun in 1991 and continues to 
this day. Returning to the United States in 
1999 and having been formally dispensed 
of my monastic vows in 1992, I continued 
to go up the ladder to the roof in Omaha, 
managing food service for Catholic Charities 
and later working at Community Alliance 
(a community based mental health rehab 
with a plethora of programs and services), 
all the time hanging out with the addicts and 
drunks in the park across the street from 
the library because by that time somehow, 
something had gotten into my mind and 
heart that SOLIDARITY works. To a greater 
or lesser degree of whatever, I found that I 
wanted to live in, indeed had, to a greater or 
lesser degree, been going up the ladder to the 
roof in solidarity with many others going up 
their own ladders to their own roofs. 

Now, my mama didn’t raise a fool, so I 
completely understand that serving a meal, 
or giving some groceries, or playing a game 
of cribbage doesn’t even come close to ad- 


dressing institutional racism, or disenfran- 
chisement, or sexism, or misogyny, or ho- 
mophobia or classism or any of the injustice 
that is the part and parcel of the stuff of the 
daily lives of some of the guests of the Des 
Moines Catholic Worker, including myself, 
but I am not there for that reason. For me, 
simply, a moment of human dignity healed, 
restored, or even just acknowledged, is at 
the apex of that ladder to the roof, and as 
such is priceless. 

One evening someone had come in late 
for dinner and instead of saying to him, 
“well, sorry but come on back tomorrow,’ 
there was a real scramble to find that person 
some food. It was personal in the sense that 
if someone had come to your house after 
you had eaten and was hungry, would you 
not also make sure that person had some- 
thing to eat? Isn't that the way youd treat a 
guest? 

Another time, there had been a conflict 
between two guests and obviously one of 
them had to leave. Since I had been going to 
the Worker for a while, I was not surprised 
that the person who had to leave also left 
with some food. I would have expected 
nothing less. What I didn’t foresee or expect 
was the answer to a question that I had 
posed to a Catholic Worker resident. I 
asked, “Is there some sort of guideline or 
policy that you use in this situation?” And 
the Worker responded, “Yes, but it changes 
daily or hourly or minute by minute,” and 
that was his way of saying, “We address 
these things on a case by case basis” and I 
was really edified, since that is so far away 
from the institutional approach, which seeks 
to fit humans and human behavior into a 
box rather than being elastic to include as 
many humans as it can. It is these simple 
mundane moments that I find impressive. 

Certainly, in a sense this is craziness, and 
guidelines, policies, and procedures before 
people is the way that a lot of places guaran- 
tee smoothness and ease of operation. These 
folks live the hard way, the way that sur- 
passes reason and even good sense. It can be 
frustrating and even sometimes hurtful. In 
that it resembles “love.” What it is though is 
solidarity-interdependence-community. 

No one in the Des Moines Catholic 
Worker houses has yet to come off on me 
with speeches, pronouncements or other 
meaningless rhetoric, and perhaps some 
folks living at the Worker houses might find 
me silly and impressionable. But please re- 
member that I began this reflection by say- 
ing 1) that love is more action and behavior 
than emotion or feeling and 2) real love 
arises from the awareness of such behavior 
by the beloved, not the words of the love-er. 

Now, much can be said and no doubt has 
been said and written about the tremendous 
achievements of many individual Workers 
in the arena of politics, social action and 
vigorous opposition to the military-indus- 
trial complex. So much of this political ac- 
tivism is the stuff of legend by now, but Iam 
more interested in the mundane, the every- 
day, the stuff that Jesus had in mind when 
he said, “Love your neighbor.” He might just 
as well have said, “Live in compassionate 
solidarity with your neighbor, since we are 
interdependent and as long as one person is 
not free, none of us is free.” 

So, serving a meal with a smile, sharing 
a game of cribbage, providing a shower, or 
a smoke, sharing a conversation, taking a 
message, giving a cup of coffee or a pair of 
socks might not be the stuff of an Eyewit- 
ness News broadcast and no, it probably will 
not even tip the scales of injustice even a 
bit, but it does what placards and guns can 
never do. If you don’t know what that is, 
come to Dingman House some afternoon 
and hang out with me on the serving line 
and together we will go up the ladder to the 
roof “where we can be closer to heaven.” 


About the author: Joseph Mounsey is a re- 
cent new resident of Des Moines, IA. As a chef, 
he works personally to facilitate healthy and 
nutritious meals at home and out of home on 
a fixed budget and/or on what can be gotten 
in pantries. In his other manifestation as Sr. 
Freida Peoples, SPI (Sisters of Perpetual Indul- 
gence), he has vowed to “promulgate universal 
joy and expiate stigmatic guilt.” As work and 
health permit, he is a regular volunteer at the 
Des Moines Catholic Worker Dingman House 
and can often be heard to mutter, “I love the 
Catholic Worker!” 


Joe Mounsey 


Two poems by Jimmie L. Lewis 


I thought I lost my mind 


For a minute there where I stand 

I couldn't think, it seems 

like I was lost in time. 

I was going back and forth 

up and down 

my head felt empty 

because I thought I lost my mind. 

I could not think for a second, 

because I had no memory, and that’s true 
I looked in the mirror 

and said: Who the hell are you? 

I came out of a room 

down a hall 

trying to remember where 

I was going, but still didn’t have no clue 
I put my hands in the form of a steeple 
raised them up, and started to cry 

I said Lord I don’t know what's 

wrong with me 

but I know not to ask the question: Why? 
God said, Son you used your brain 
because you called on me 

I’ve been here right on time 

I created you with a head 

and gave you a brain 

wake up out of your sleep 

because you didn’t lose your mind 


Bae, 
Jimmie L. Lewis 


You better be ready when Jesus come 


To everyone 

look at the world today 

in a matter of time where will we be 
God blessed you with eyes 

you better use them to see 

he blessed you with hands 

no strings attached, so they’re free 
when God said let there be light 
he meant it, when he said let it be 
do you understand how 

God blessed water to be in the sea 
and from a little mustard seed 

he blessed it to grow into a tree 

I thank you Lord for creating me 
and blessing me with Christian 
and spiritual luxury 

some people don’t understand 

the way God wants them to be 
but I do acknowledge, 

so I can say it’s not me 

some people think that life 

is full of jokes, games and fun 

it’s 2015, you better be 

ready when Jesus come 
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Change Service Requested 


HOW YOU CAN HELP 


Prayers... without them, nothing happens. 


VOLUNTEERS: 

Individuals and work crews 
for hospitality (serving 
food, cleanup), cleaning and 
general inside and outside 
maintenance... without 
them, we burn out. 


FOOD: 

Fruit, Vegetables, Meat and 
Fish, Milk, Cheese, Salted 
Butter, Olive Oil, Sugar, Cof- 
fee, Creamer, Juice (sugar 
free), Salt, Black Pepper, 
Fresh Garlic, Salad dress- 
ing, Soups and Stews (both 
canned and fresh). Leftovers 
from weddings, funerals and 
other social gatherings... 


HEALTH AND HYGIENE: 
Feminine Hygiene Items, 
Diapers, Baby Formula, Ty- 
lenol, Ibuprofen, Multivita- 


mins, Antibiotic Ointment, 
Band-Aids, Lip balm 


TOILETRIES: 

Disposable Razors, Shaving 
Cream, Shampoo, Condi- 
tioner, Lotion, Deodorant, 
Soap, Toothpaste. (Small 
sizes preferred for handout . 
. .) Toothbrushes and Toilet 
Paper. 


NEEDED CLOTHING: 
Underwear, Socks, T-shirts, 
Sweatshirts, Hoodies, Coats, 
Work Pants. (All Sizes—es- 
pecially big .. .) Sleeping 
Bags, Blankets 


HOUSEHOLD 

SUPPLIES: 

Bleach, Laundry Detergent, 
Environmentally-Friendly 
Dish Soap, Murphy's Oil 


Soap, Pinesol, Trash Bags, 
Brooms, Rugs, Candles, 
Energy-Efficient Light Bulbs, 
Aluminum Foil, Plastic Wrap, 
Sandwich and Freezer Bags, 
Bath Towels, Playing Cards, 
Candles. 


HOUSE REPAIRS: 

With four old houses, there 
are plenty of projects large 
and small. We invite do-it- 
yourselfers—individuals or 
groups—with skills in car- 
pentry, plumbing, painting, 
electrical, etc. to come in, look 
over our housing needs, and 
choose a project. Bring your 
own tools if possible. 


LIBRARY: 
Peace and Justice books for 
the Berrigan House Library 
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$CASH MONEYS: 

Cash donations are es- 
sential to pay our property 
taxes, utilities, repair and 
maintenance of property, 
upkeep and gas for two vans, 
purchase of needed supplies, 
our community gardening 
and for the continued pub- 
lication and mailing of the 
via pacis, a good 20% of our 
annual expenses. 


The voice of the Des Moines Catholic Worker community 
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WWW.DMCATHOLICWORKER.ORG 


DMCW WEBSITE 


For up to date news & info on 
the community, the Rachel 
Corrie Project, Berrigan House 
and Occupy the World Food 
Prize visit the DMCW web 
page: 
www.dmcatholicworker.org 


Emma Wilson 
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